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must be left to specialists, and. a scientist who
devoted himself to embryology might justly com-
plain of a man who aired views on the subject
without adequate study. But as far as life^goes,
any thoughtful and intelligent man who has lived
and reflected is in a sense a specialist. In life
and conduct, in morality and religion, we are all
of us making experiments all day long, whether
we will or no; and it may be fairly said that a
middle-aged man who has lived thoughtfully has
given up far more time to his subject than the,
greatest scientist has devoted to his particular
branch. A church-goer, like myself, has been
lectured once or twice a week on theology for
as long as he can remember. For years I have
speculated, with deep curiosity, on problems of ;
religion, on the object and ultimate issues of life *
and death. Neither philosophers nor theologians:
have ever discovered a final solution which satis-
fies all the data. The theologian, indeed, is en-
cumbered by a vast mass of human tradition,
which he is compelled to treat more or less as
divine revelation. The whole religious position
has been metamorphosed by scientific discovery;
and what theologian or philosopher has ever come
near to solving the incompatibility of the apparent
inflexibility of natural law with the no less apparent
liberty of moral choice? Theologians and philo-
sophers may, if they choose, attempt to crush the
speculations of an experimentalist in life, though
I think they would be better employed in welcom-
ing them as an instance of how theological and